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whispered tervously to a
neizhior. One or two men litted thelr
heads and drew quick breaths. People
gluncad from side to side, and a few
feet shufiled uneasily., Then o tiny
puff of smoke came Irom the left
wing and travelled as far as the middle
e stage. It was followed by a
rollizg cloud. The elect was in-
stantaneous.

Iire!"™ shrieked a shrill veice, and
a woman started up frantically. “Fire!
Firel”

In an instant the huge theatre was
swaying mass;
burst screams, sobs, and oath
For a few seconds people were pusl
in purposeless grouns hither and thi
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er. Then suddenly the crowd broke|
into rocking unwieldly sections, "each |
pushing, fighting, tearing towards the|
nearest exit. }

in the middle of the house, very|
The Woman

still, sat a group of three.
was in the middle, the Husband on her
right, the Other Man on her left. For

from all!
s ! ed her over chairs and wooden forms

Isoda; I mean She paused, shud-
[ dering . “Only go," she added faintly.
What did she meam? Did she know
| what she was saying.
| he decided.
{a minute ago? He could noz remember.
| What did anything matter now?
went withont a word.
The Other Man stared straight in
froat of him. his face was a mask

i For a minuie they sat very still. Then
'he turned round.

“Come,” he said in an ordinary voice,
t is time to move.”
She gave him her hand, and he help-

g

i1l they were at the back of the build-
ing. “Here?” she asked.

“No,” he said, and spread his coat
on the floor; “Here, please. The nearer
the ground, the less smoke, you know.”

She sat down silently, and motioned
him to share the coat. Then suddenly
she laughed.

“It's queer, isn’t it,” she said, “that
we should think about getting our

the first few seconds 1T seemed as it | clothes dusty——now?”

they must be swept
Then with & quick movement,
Other Man wheeled half round on his
ctair. put one bhand on the back of
the Woman's seat and the other on the|
seat before ker. The Husband sileat-|
ly followed his example. They were
Loth big. strong men. Their hands|
met in a steady grip behind and In|
ront of her. Thus till the rush was|
over they formed 2 human cage Iori
her protection, shunting o by tielr
braccd rizid frames, thelr crowding,'
frantic neighbors. = l

““Thank you,” she said quitely, when |
the middle of the theatre was deserted
“I eouldn't have borne to be touched
by -uch—animals” She gave a hur-
ried glance at the nearest mass of hw
manity and then fixed her eyes whim-
sically on the smoke-clouded stage m
front. “What do they remind one of?”
she asked as though thinking aloud.

It was the Other Man whe answered.
“Pigs,” he sald contemptuously; “pigs,
when the trough has just been fllled,
—crowding toward it.”

She half turned her head towards

off their seats.|
the|a button on his overpoat round and

He did not answer. He was twisting
round; it came off in his hand. Sud-
denly he spoke. “You are very brave.”
he said.

She drew a guivering breath. “I'm
trring to be brave enough for two,”
she said in a low voice.

He made no reply: he did not want
to understand.

“I'm giad,” she
“that we moved.
not find us here.”

He turned swiftly, with a rush of
joy. *“Elizabeth!” he cried.

“Then you arc content here with
me?"

She brushed her hand across her
h, I don't know what I'm say-
ing. I'm angry and distressed and
tumiliated. I don't want to die; but
if I've got to, I'd rather be near some-
body brave like——Ilike you.

“Elizabeth,” he sai& passionately,
“Don’t you know i

She started. “Oh, hush!” she mur-
mured, *“It is so near the end.”

“That is just why,” he said, and

added Thurriedly.
Perhaps——he will

eves.

“ OHI' SHE CRIED. “YOU'VE HURT YOUR HAND; IT'S BLEEDING.”
laugked recklessly. “In a few minutes

him. “Yes," she said gravely; “they]
do look like that.” .

Suddenly the fireproof curtain be
gan to move.

QOh, thank God!"” shrieked a fashion-
ably dressed woman, her face made |
hideous by fear.

A sea of other faces, stamped with
every shade of terror and ferocity,
turned towards the stage at the cry.
For an instant the tumult sank to some-
thing like silence. Hope and thankful-
pess arose in a thousand breasts. Then
the tumult began again,

“Tt's stuek! Oh. it's stuck!"—and the
fight for life continued in all itsi
sickening cowardly savagery. !

“Have we any chance!” asked the
Woman simply. For a moment neither
answered. Then again it was the Other
Man who spoke.

“Unless thev get the curtain down
in time, none.” he answered.

“There are no other exits; I know
the place well. It won't be the fire
probably, but the—smoke. In a minute
or two we must move further back
from if.”
restraint.

And then suddenly the Husband
stood un. They both turned towards
him. His face was gray, and his lips
trembled.

“Not this way,” he murmured 1o a
shaking voire, “Ah. merciful heaven,
pot azain this way!”

The Woman quivered as beneath a
lash, and her face became drawn.
“John!™ she said sharply. “John!”

He started slightly, “Yes?”

She wounld naot let her eves meet his.
“Please gp away,” she said in a low
voira.

e hesitated a moment, “What for?”
he She stirred fmpatiently
“Oh. I don’t care. Get a whisky- and-

He spok

asked.

it must a:l be over. Haven't we a
right to malke the most of them? Do
vou love me, Elizabeth?” ITe drew her
towards him, and she did not resist
She was thinking shamefacedly of the
grayness of her husband’s face as she
had last seen it. The blood of a dozen
generations of pioneers and watiors
was surging through her own veins
and she scorned impending fate.

I do.”
out the ‘believe.”

The smoke was rapidly thickening.
She tried not to think of it. “I love my
love with a B,” she said flippantly, “be-

him with a C, because he is a Coward
——a Coward!”

His arms relaxed sudderly. “Ah,
dear don’t!” he cried. “Is that all? Is
that the reason?”

“A117" she echoed, “Isn’t it enough?”

“No,” he said bitterly; “I'm a cad,
hut not as bad as all that. Are you

matter with him?”

“He was afraid,” she whispered. “My
husband, afraid!”

Neither of them noticed that in front
of the blazing stage the fireproof cur-
tain had suddenly finished its arrested
descont. and that a semi-lull ensucd.

“YTes™ le cried’ with a revulsion of

voun, Surely you know what happened
to his father and mother? D.dn't you
sven wonder what lle meant by “Not
again this way?”

little of their husband's barhelor ex-
nerience”” she reminded him with a
wan smile.

“They were burnt to death, when he

soda if vou know where to find it. or—
or perhaps you'd better leave out the

was a bov"” he saii, “like this, in a
theatre. He was w.th them, the floor-

Probably not,
What had he said himsell

He

“Yes,” she said absently, I believe|

“Ah, say it again,” he urged, ““with-|

rause he ig brave, acd I hate my—|

loyalty to his friend, “afraid of losing

She shook her head. “Wives know so

ing gave way taking them both with it,
and leaving him on the broken cdge,
safe”

She covered her face with her hends.
“Qh!"” she murmured. I didn’t kaow,
What bave I done?”

“He told me once,” he went on, ‘ that
it had left him with the feeling that
fire would mever touch him, but that
in a fire made him—well, whit you
saw.”

They were silent for an instaft
“Hullo!” he said suddenmly, “thay've
got the curtain down.”

The two stood up. Firemen and po
licemen were ¢verywhere,

“No danger! No danger!”

The words passed from mouth to
mouth, and though they were not striet:
ly true, the effect of the lowered cur
tain was magical. The crowd was pre
ceptibly thinner, noticeably calmer, but
round each exit were gruesome proofs
of the violence of tle panic.

“Elizabeth!” :

They locked at each other. “It's
John,” she said faintly.

“Yes,” be said, and his smile was
hitter, “It's John. Good-bye. Forget
it all, Elizabeth, Do you know”——nhe
looked at his watch—<it's all hap-
pened in Jess than ten minutes?”

“Really?” she said, “It can’t b2 pos-
sible.” But her eyes were searching
for her husband.

The Other Man noticed it. “Eiiza:
beth!” he sald, half shamefaced'y.
“Yas,” she answered, her eyes scarch:
ing the crowd.

“You are going to make up to him
somehow for——for saying that to
him?”

Her eves softenzd and she held out
her hand. “That was nice of you,” she
said gently. “Yes, I am going to make
up to him. I pray God, he will never
know what I thought.”

“Flizabeth!” He had found Ler at
last. The Other Man slipped away.
“I've found a way,” he exciaimed
breathlessly. “Core along.”

“Qh,” she cried, “you've hurt your
hand; it's bleeding.”

He held out the other to her. “No,
lno: it's ncthing. I had rather a bother
with the doors and windows. That’s
why I've been go long.”

She followed him silently.

When they were in their carriaze and
on their way home tnere was an awk:|
ward silnce, Elizabeth hkad Jjust
fnished bandaging his hand with the
aid of hoth their handkerchiefs.
“Dear,” he s2id at last, “would you
mind telling me why ¥ou wou asked
me to go away?”’
She looked at him 2 reproachful
pout. “Must vou ingnire into all your
wife's weaknesses?” she asked

“1 only wondered 2

to think of anrone he cared for being

THE WOMAXN IN BRONZE.

| Striking Figure of a Woman Who
Died o1 a Broken Heart.

A story of unrequited love is mutely
'told in cold bronze and marble in one
of the cemeteries in the city of Wash-
lingtor, D. C.
The story runs that a beautiful
|}' ung woman, daughter of rich par-
lents, fell in love with a poor 2and
| struggling The attraction was
imutual, but her family aspired to a
lweaithy alliance. Finally, filial duty
won the day and the girl was led to
the altar by a rich suitor. They lived
together for some time, and the bril-
liancy of the match was the talk of

artist.

ST. GAUDENS' REALIZATION,

Washington society. The woman's
love, however, still went out to the
poor artist and her husband, who had
been informed of the pecullar state of
affairs, could do nothing to win his
wife's affection. All the gifts that
money could buy were showered upon
her, but to no purpose.

To his horror, one day several
monthis after their marriage Ze found
Lis wife lying dead in a room in their
Louse, the poor girl having died of a
broken heart.  Althouzh  deeply at-
tached to Lis wife, he was struck with
admiration by her devotion to his rival,
and when she was buried in the family
lot in Iock Creek Cemetery, be com-
missioned St. Gandens, the seupltor, To
malke a bronze statue of heroic size.
depicting her as she was found, dead
and covered with her bathrobe.

“0f course,” she interrupted, “I knew
vou would, and I meant te tell you. |
But you'll despise me. You've got 2
very unteroic wife, John, When
asked you to go I was——she went on
steadilv—=I was nearly dead with |
fright, and I couldn’t bear to have you
to see it: so I said the first thing 1
thought of to get rid of wvou -while I
ot over it; Wkat didI say 7-—1I
didn’t know what I was saying, Johm
But——1I did get over it.”
Tris face cleared and he bent and
T-ieued her. His voice was very tendéer.
“Elizabeth, my wife——" he said. “Do
ron know"——he laughed jight-Leart-
ndly—*I’ve been worrying like every-
thing about it. I fancied you thought
7 was in 2 funk about myself. I—I
{hought you meant that.”
She stared at him, then burst out
laughing hystericallv and threw her
arms round his peci. “Oh, you dear,
jarling old stupid!” she cried.
“Don't you know yet that wemeld
1ever mean what they seem to mean?”
He made a mock gesture of despair.
‘So now that you seem to maean you
are——well, rather fond of me, Eliza-
beth, what do You really mean?”
She smiled up at him swiftly. “That
I consider you just perfect,” she whis-
pered.

The fizure of the woman is seated,
with the bathrobe drawn about her,
and the work is one of great strength.
The bronze is surrounded by marble
beautifully carved. In front of itisa
long marble seat, where one may ad-
mire the work of art. No name marks
the spot, but at each corner of the lnt
is a small marble block, about six
linches square, with the letter “A”
|carved in the top. The entire lot is
surrounded by a dense growth of pine
trees, so that one not familiar with the
spot looks in vain for the fizure.

o
Charaeter of England’s Eing.

The character of XKing Edward,
~chile Prince of Wales, appears tv
have been greatly misuunderstood.
Many scandals were laid at his door;
many journalists and prominent writ-
ers found themselves unable to resist
temptation of making him the theme
of extravagant stories without foun-
dationp, or at best based only upon
her rsay evidence.

While makine no pretence to be-
ing a saint, his morals were neither
better nor worse than the majority of
his countrymen and it was precisely
that fact that endeared him 1o theo.
The great influence that no other
Prince TIUSFt'.\'SL‘d, and which was pos-

Upstairs in their own room, when
he had gone down to give some erders,
to the servants, Elizabeth wandered o/
the window. Her eves were troubled.
Suddenly she knelt down and buried
her face in her hands, “God grant”
she supplicated, “that he will mnever
know——I do love him. I have al-
ways loved him——but that T should
have thought him afraid!”  Sketch.

FEAT OF AMATEUR ROLBER.

sessed by bim in a superlative degree,
was very largely due to his remarka-
ble tact.

Thanks more to him than to any
othier, liard drinking. eo -ousals, coarse
pnd profane langsuage went out of
fashion. IIe would tolerate in the
bouses of respectable people no men
and women who had forfeit-d thoir
right to remain within  their  pale,
and no woman of questionable ante-
cedents could with his sanction con-
sort with ladies or with innocent

With Entire Success in Separa-
ting Man From his Watch. |

If 2 man who was robbed of a gold ,
watch in Chicago, under peculiar con- |
ditions which he will recognize from |
the recital ¢f the adventure by the rob- f
ber, will communicate with Hobart J.
Allen, of Irving Park, Chicage, he can
have bzck his timepiece, along with a
profuse apclogy.
Mr. Allen recently bought a revelver
to protect himself from hold-up men
who have fleeced several victims in a
long subway under the Northwestern
Railway tricks. He was Kept zt his
Lusiness until quite late one night re |
cently, and starting home Le put his
pistol in his pecket with a [eeling of 1
| much satisfaction.

The approach to the subway was|
dimly lighted by 2 sinzle lamp. e
plunzed into the cavern and walked
through. A figure dimmed the exit,
| and as the two men met, the roar of
| passing trains startled them, and they
brushed each other in passing. A mo-
| ment ater Allen felt for his watch
| It was not in his pocket, He ran back
tLrouzh the subway and overtock the
other man just ag he was emerging.

“Hand over that watch or I'll blow
vour head off!” he shouted. The man
| leaped over a stone abmniment and ran.
| Allen followed and cormered him a-

Met

:e with admirable|blind? Don't vyou know what was thelgainst a wall i
. |

give you another chance,” he

“I'Nl giv
| said. leveling his revolver. The man,
apparently too frightened to speak,
gave 2im the watch.

Allen went home and told his wife
l of his adventure.

“Why, vour watch is in there on the

| dresser: vou didn't take it with you”
| she exclaimed. Now Allen i looking
| for the man he held up.

—e.
Twenfy Years a Bigof.
Bacon—That man is always on the!
wrong side of a question.
| Egbert—How do vou know?

girls. Few people had any idea how
well read he was, It was generally
reporied that his reading was very
limited, and vet the reverse was true.
No new book of importanee. whether
in German, English or French, appear-
ed that failed to receive his attenticn,
and many such  were read and dis-
cussed at Marlborough Ilouse before
their review appeared in print.  Not
a few of the French authors were ac-
cus‘-}omed to send him  their first
copies.

His faults, pever grave or secrious,
simply served to bring out in greator
prominence the many attractive
points of his character, and since his
accession to the throne even these
faults have grown less and his vir
tues and ability become brighter and
greater, [

From a Diplomat’s Diary.

Home from the Philipines.

! I've been thinking, sinee our boy returmed

0 Us ooe morning.
And In splte of all our doubts and fears
_ he stwod before our view,
@hat was written by a friend of his, so

T cheerily and brightis,
‘Not to ever trouble trouble till trouble
troubles vou,"
The lad returned in safety, spite of chills
and spite of fever,
Splte of all the many dangers of the land
And of the sea,
Spite of anything we dreaded, spite of
faith evioced by npeither;
Hereafter let no trouble trouble Fou nor
tronble me;
For when the skies are darkest and &

threntened storm surrounds us.
Shuttinz out the glorions sunlight from
our nearer sizhted view,
Then appears the “milver lining' that on
every cloud is shinioz:

S0 never trouble rouble till trouble
trouliles wou.

That every back is fitted for the burden
that is civen

Is ¢ saviog trite, If ancient, while It's
-‘lJF_.‘G_\‘R proven frue.

And i the burden’s grievous, the good

_Lord will arranee it

That the trouble will be gome before the
trouble tronhles wou.

“Tis shown that bnth our hopes and fears
are ha!f anticipation,

Bacon—Why. TI've known him for
twenty vears, and ip all that time |
I never kmew him to think the same
way as I have.

For midnizht terrors vanish with the
early mornloz dew,
Anod when the nlght fs darkest the dawn

is just a-breaking.
Then don't ever trouble trouble till trou.
ble troubles Fyou.

-

Blorious Hair
Grown Free.

@
APRON
PATTERN

This is the best apron o
pattern ever offered and @Y
it is something every [
lady neads. You cannot @
fallto be pleased with this &8
one and all new sobserib-
ers to the

People's Popular Monthly -
willrecelve cpe frea, Thizlaa \&
prize pattern. Takes 43§ yds. of
material oneyard wide. Oniy 2
buttons, Small, medinm and
large size. Tuk FeorLae's Poru-
Lait MOSTHLY 180 tine, S34-nege
beantifuliy Hllustrated home
magazing for women and
gliris, filed with baght, la-
teresting stories and wel

ited departments oo
Faney Worl, Home Dress.
umking, €Cooking,
Flowers, Chata with
“ilrls, ete, It is belng
lmproved with ever
tssdge shd 19 now one ol
the wmost "pﬂ;llll.a.r'
Storw papers  oibe
L-heds ltp'l'ulﬂd be

hewp at S0¢a year,
tut 1n order to lo-
IriMilce OUr MmAagas
zine to new read-
wra wo seud Tus
Prorte’s Porg-
Law MONTHLY &
full year and
the apron pat-
tern for only
25e. Address,
PEOPLE'S !
POPULAR
TONTHLY,
175 Manhattan Bldg..
Des [Molnoes, lowa.

A Wonderful Preparation Which
Turns Back the Hand of
Time—Makes the Oid
Youngand the Young
Beautiful.

Free Samples of the Greatest Hair
Tonic on Earth Distributed bya
Well-Known Medical Institute.

LEFT FOR DOUBT.

ROOM

NO

Wecan cure you of baldness, hair falling,
scanty pariings. all diseases of the scalp, stop
hair ahin§ and restore gray and faded gs:.r to
jts original color. N

We con't want vou to take our word for this.
We wi]:_:l prove it to you AT OUR OWN EX-
PENSE.

A FREE PACKAGE of our wonderful treat-
ment wiil get your case under conmtrol and
make you happy.

Our remedy 1s NOT A DYE nor a hair color-
ing, but a marvellous =nd natural Hair Food.
You cannot make a mistake in trying it. for we
ship it to you prepaid at our own expense, and
do pot ask you for a cent of money unless you
feel justified by resulls.

It makes not the slightest differencetots how
long you have hud your trouble: We will go
to the 100ts of it and cure it.

Think just for a moment what this means!
Think wkat it premises tor those who bave lost,
or who are lcosng. the gloricus tresses of youth!

We will restore your hair, make it long and
strong. make it as you wish it to be. give
rou more satisfacticn than wou have ever

fore e<xpemesced. Do not be disheartened
beeause You Lave used otber hair remecies
without Tesults. Tejust to your:¢lf and tous
Our rem edg will rake you happy. Wkatithas
done for others it will do for you.

We ask you in all kindness'to writetousand
we will scod you by return mail, 2t our own
expense, a fuiltrial treo!ment of the Greatest
Hair Grower on carth, We will also send you
u?r in:eres:ing ;_tu klg: 1c£hag§1“ and hundreds
of testimonials from delighted patients. giving
their experiences fcr the tenefit of others who
have become Ciscouraged. Yom will mever
regret answering this snnourcemrent. for it
means muchto you,more than you can imagine.

17 vou want teautirsl bair. if your F ir is
getting so that you look aged or your personal
appearance is disparaged, write to us for belp.
Weare an Ircorporatec Company. nota private
concern. We want vou and vouor friends to
know what we can do. and how we do it. Send
to-dav, and do mot put it off. You will be de-
lighted with what we send you. and it costs you
nothing, Address in fuil, enclosin
forreply. LORRIMER MEDICALIN
Incorporated. Dept, 806, 118-150 Nerth
Baltimore, Md.

FAT PEOPLE

Let this “1900” Gravity
Washing Machine do
your Washing Free.

Annnseen power, called Gravity, helps run this

wasling machine.

By harnessing this power,
you.Youstrerne waeher by hand, thea Gravity-
power takes Bnld and doestle Lardest part

And it makes this oturn almost a3 easy &

s hicvele wheel doea
a G r.ﬂ\ﬁl:y. you kzow, is what makes & stone roll |
own hill. |
This machine has jnst been invented and we call
itthe 1%’ Graviey Wusher,
There ure sluts oa ths inside bottom of the fob,
These slate actos paddies, to swing the water In
the same directlon you revolve the tub.
You throw the soiled cinthes 1nto the tuh first.
g‘hﬂ:;n 1imu throw enough waler over the clothes to

them.
Next you putthe heary wooden cover ontop efthe
hes td .nchor them, and to press them down,
This coTer has rlutd on 1t lower glde 1o grip the
clothes and hold them from turnlng around wheu
the tubturos.
Now we sre all ready for qnick and easy washing.
You grasp the upright handle on ths sido of the
tob and, with i, you revolve the tub one-third way
round, then gravity pulls itthe other way round.
The maching must have a little belp from yon, at
every ewing, but Gravity-power practically all
the hard work.
Ton can it o a Tocking chalr and do all that the
washer requires of you. A chuild can run it easily

tull of clothes.

%hen you revolve the tub the clnthes don’t move.

Butthe waler wovesllke a Tace throngh the
elnthina, a . I
=TT raddles on the tub bottom drive the soapy
water THROUGH and tLrouch the clothes at every
swing of the tub, Backand forth, in aond outofevery
{01d, and tbrouch every mesh in the cioth, the hot
Eoupy water runs like a torrent, Tlusis how it carrfes
away allthe dirt from the clothes, 1o from sixtoten
minntea by the clock.

Tdrives tha dirtont thronch the meshes of the
fabrics WITHOUT ANY RULEING,—without apy
WEAR and TEAR}rom the wasLboard.

Tt will wash the finestlace fubric withont breaxing
athread, orabutton, aud 1o will wash a keavy, dirty
carpet with equal eaxse and rapidity, Fifteeg to
twenty garments, or five large bed-sheets, can be
wushed at one time with this 190 “*Gravity’’ Washer.

we make it work for

Ty

1 ehild cun 0o this i 8% to LWeDty minntes batrer | evary case. -
than apy ahle washer-woman cnold do the Eame sond yoo £ro0 wy aew book oo Oboslty. It will give yoadetailed
B e in TWICE (he time, Wi'h Lhree times the | cWiso of my tesstnent: it di he seat you-£res.
wear and tear from the waslibourd. HENRY C. BRADFORD, X, D.,
. . a 033 Bradford Building, 20 Esst 22d Street, New York City.
Thisis what wo SAY, now how do we PROVE if?
Wesend any reliablo person our 100 *‘Gravity'®
Washer free of chiarge, on o fe!l montl’s trial, and
we even pay the frelzhit out of our own pockets.
No cash deposit 18 asked, DODOLS, DO GﬂLD WATGHFREE
Do eeccurity.
You way vsa the washer four weeks afoar ex=
nea, If=ouT.ditwrn't wash as many tlothes {n AN'B R‘l ———————
OUE hourd 24 yog c4n Waeh by hand'in EIGHT An A Movement Watch with
boure, you & buck to the ruwlway siatlon,— Solid Gold-Plated case, warranted to
e 11, fro nth's aetnal '3 Sorid Guid Wk for
£, & m amn | Tse, TOA AT Con- > . S0 Lshec N '
vipoed it eaves HALF tho time in wasbing, does the PRy 25 years: 810 & Goid-Filled Ring set
work better, and does it twice 4s easilv as 1t cowld be - bttt S l’g‘""”
doge by hand, you keep the machitre, o A e 10 cente each, Send

and addreds for Jewelry.

Then Fou mail psideents a week Hil it ispatd for.
Remembe!

r thut 50 cents 18 partof what the ma- When sold, send ws
chine gazes von every week on your owi, Or 0o 3 the §2and we send you
Teerwomans lahor.,  We intend that the 1500 | the Gold Watch and Hing, Address S
“Gravity” Washer shall pay {or itseif and thus cost | COLUMBIA NOVELTY_CO..§
you nnth| o= Dept.58. East

Ing,

Yondon’trick acent from first to last, and Fou
don't bay it untl you bave had . fuil month’s trial
= We have sold approaching half a miilion *1200"
Washers oo & mootl' s free trial and the ooly trcuble

wo' ve had hag been to keep up with our orders.
Could wa afford to poy freight on thousands of
these macliDes every month, if we did not pos(tizely
ENOW they would do ail we cla:m [or them? Can
sou afford to be without machius that will do your

woshing in HALF THE TIME, with balf the wear My treatment

2nd tear of the wasiboard, when you can have that Free lute Specificand cure z
ﬁxggfgﬂto{_glmngﬂa s rreg‘;. ial, and Ie.‘!lt:PAi’FOP. habits, It is the

SELE? 8O ma wilidrawn any time y
1§ overerowds our fuctnr)i“. X reatmem only ope that con-
whi'\]’\e'rlta s IIED?E: n;ll_zl‘.lle thsLnﬂer s lﬁlllop:ﬁ.an*‘ U n_ti' tains the vital p 1
ou think o e postage ftamp ill treat drug

Texs TWrite e pemnaﬁ? postlfnrig ¥, iy v{:?u wu'ér}til (‘mria W’rilat:rw
E. F. Bleb-___“Jencral Munager of "'1300'" Washer Cu red i . "
Company. 335 Linghamion, N. Y. State kind and quantity of drug used.

Leary St
Or 355 YORE® ~vs Lozunto,

| Dr. Waterman, Suite B. 14 Lexington, &v.,N.Y

s 4

= . 3
&/ You Assume No Risk §
o . . -
/4l When Dealing with Us
i ¢ -‘ \—— We Are Ready to Send On Approval
! ~ Any Diamond, Wateh or other pieco of Jew=l, ki may scloct Y
"“\ elog. Examino it carefully. If not nn:im}‘m‘ 3 ,. mmb?: n:::g
\\ :ai:;ha:'ma:xtd‘;nlnn:i:?n W?’:‘nw sbanlute faith ja our goods because
B, N o at they are the 3 Lty aod Gza* i~
3 %\ : - 2 ra-y‘T qn;:.l&y Highest o of work
I ! - - - . -
ﬂ Your Credit is Good with Loftis 572 s it %
where you Live or whether you are s modost omployee or wealthy employer;
all wa ek is honest intentions and good faith. The Loftis Credit Syrem
makes your Credis Good by adjususy the terms of payment to meot income. It jathe
Tet popular and succesaful Credit System i the world becanss it is Frompt, Sizple acd
Cou.;‘i.:nnal. Wo ask No Security—No Endoracments—No Inlercst. Wo wers
awarded the Goll Medal, the Bichest Award, ot tho World's Palr, St is. XNo stonger
. endursament could Lo piven. W rile for Uur Mew Big m‘éﬁ.”-
Write for Qur New Big Catalog

srado Blzin and Waltham Watches, Ladics” and Genl's size, from $10 L), and all uther kinds of Jewelry, Suverware,

¢, Select oy article you wish and it will Lo senton approval, I entd satis/acio-v reiain it, pasing one-ffth cash and

HIY
e balance in eight equal mootlly payments, Eemember thero Is mo inferest to pay.  Write for Catalog Today.

DIAMORND CUTTERS

: WATCHMAKERS-JEWELERS
=~ Department pgi4 92 to 96 State Street
0.% CHICACO, ILLINOIS, U. S. A.

The Fizest ever issued, €0 pages, 1,000 illustentions of Beautifc] Diamond
Fins, Brooches, etc,, ransing io price f2om $20.00 10 $500.00, Eizh

BROS &

STITOZE
P

MIORPHINE



